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hostility spat as formidably as ever in papers and
in pamphlets, the violence of mobs had largely
died down ; magistrates were becoming more
reasonable, people in general less averse to the
movement. It was being accepted. And all the
reins were firmly in his own hand - the preachers,
the stewards of the funds, the trustees of the
buildings, the class leaders : there was no item he
did not know, no thread he did not direct. Even
the professional musicians had been brought to
heel when they had wanted to improve his hymn
tunes in preparing them for the press : the tunes
should be pricked as his people sang them, he
insisted, effectively. His will! it was adamant still,
his power unassailable, his energy unchecked by
any brake. There was no diminution in his out-
pourings of sermons, letters, controversial pamph-
lets ; he still kept his diary, published his Journal,
edited the Christian Library and through it all
allowed no relaxation whatever in his incessant
travelling. " I am still a wonder to myself. My
voice and strength are the same as at nine and
twenty." Such was the jotting as he entered his
sixty-ninth year.

There was need for him yet as the inviolable
guardian of the holy fire, for in 1771 the Gal-
vinists once more tried to undermine him. White-
field was dead ; his plump figure, shaken by
asthma, had worn itself out as he had wished it
should : but he had left behind him a college at
Trevacca in Wales, a seminary largely financed